
£ nter Cateshyyvith Watt in gs head. 

Cat . Here is the head of that ignoble traytor,' 

The dangerous and vnfufpe&ed H fittings, 
do - So deare I lou’d the man that I muft weepe ; 

I tookehimfor the playneft harmelefle man. 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian: 

Looke ye my Lord Maior : 

I made him my booke wherein my fouie recorded 
The Hiftory of all her fecret thoughts : 

So fmooth hedaubd his vice with fliew of ve^tue 
T hat his apparent open guilt omitted ; 

I meane his conuerfation with Shores wife. 

He layd from all attainder of fufped. 

, Buc } Well, well, he was the conuertft flieltred traytor 
That euer liu’d, would you haue imagined, 1 
Or almoft beleeue,were it not by great prcleruation 
W e line to tell it you ? the fubtile traytor 
Had this day plotted in the counfeli houfe, 

T o murder me and my good Lord Glocefler. 

Ma. What, had hefo? 

Glo. What thinke ye we are Turkesor Infidels 
Or that we fhould againft the courfeof Law ’ 
Proceed thusralWy to the villaines death. 

But that theextreameperrill ofthe cafe, * 

The peace o{ England our perfons fafety <»n< , 

Inforft vs to this execution ? 1 

^Ma. Now faire befall you, he deferued his death,’ 

And you my good Lords both, haue well proceeded 
I o warne falie traytors from the like attempts: 

I neuer look for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Miftris Shore ♦ 

„ Yet had not we determind he fhould dye 
Vntill your Lordfliip came to feehis death. 

Which now the longing haft of thefe our friends 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 
Becaufemy Lord,we would haue had you heard 
J he traytor fpeake, and timeroufly confeffe 
_ie manner and the purpofe of his treafon. 

That you might well haue fignified the fame 

YntQ 


Vnro the Citizens, who happily may . 

x4,Tronfturevs in him, and waile his death* 

uVU . My good Lord your gracious word (hall feriid 
As well A® Ihadfeeneor heard him fpeake : 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

Butile acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this calc. 

Glo- And to that end we wilht your Lordfhip here. 

To auoyd the carping cenfures of the world* 

2?#c.But fince you came to late of our intents , m . 

Yet witnefle what we did intend, and fo my Lord adoe. ■ 

Glo. After, 'after, eonfin Buckingham, Exit Mater,, 

The Maior towards Guild hall hies him in all poft, 

There at your meeteft aduantage ofthe timei, 

Inferre the baftardy of Edwards children: 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citnen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 

Heire to the Growne, meaning (indeed) his houfe. 

Which by the figne thereofwas termed fo* 

Moreouer,vrge hishatefull luxury. 

And beaftly appetite in change of luft. 

Which ftretched to their feruants^daughters,wiues 3 
Eiien wherehis luftfull eye, or fauage heart. 

Without controle lifted to make his prey : ; 

Nay for a need thus farre come neare my perfotf. 

Tell them^vhen that my mother went with «hil 4 
Ofthat vnfatiat Edward , noble F orke y 
My Princely father thenhad warres in France*, 

And by iuft computation of the time. 

Found that the iflue was not his begot, ' \ 

Which well appeared in his lineaments 
Being nothing like the noble Duke my father. 

But touch this fparingly as it were farre of, 

Becaufe you know my Lord, my brother liues* 
•Bw.Fearenot my Lord,ile play the Orator 
As if the golden fee for which I pteade, 

W ere for my felfe* 

Glo . If you thriue well, bring them to Baynards Caftle, 
Where you ftiall find .me wellaccompaaied 
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